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a lot of women!" A tank followed and the scenes of jubilation can be imagined.
When the main body of the Polish armoured division arrived, some of the women actually found lost fathers and brothers among them. It was a time of fairy-tale gladness. This was one of the better German prison camps and the women had no serious complaint, although food had been extremely short. They held a liberation dinner and. dance, which I attended. Their own officers watched like London police-women to prevent indiscretions and enforce discipline. Nevertheless, as I departed, my headlights flashed briefly on several romantic encounters among the hutments.
German naval battalions, rushed from various North Sea ports, offered the only semblance of serious opposition to the northern drive. The chagrin and dismay of prisoners when they found they were opposed by a Polish division, with better equipment than their own, was wonderful to behold. They naturally thought that the Poles had been wiped off militarily when their country surrendered in 1939. At the headquarters of a Lieutenant-Colonel Dowbor, a Polish commander who had been captured by the Russians in Lwow and had then escaped to England, I saw a bombastic book published by the Germans in 1939. It was called Unser Kampf in Polen, and contained seventy-six pictures and maps, besides much written matter, to explain how the Poles had been annihilated. Their resurrection is a lesson for tyrants, in whatever guise they may come.
One incident sticks in my mind, though I cannot remember the name of the place where it happened. It was a small German town, somewhere near Oldenburg, I think. Having some spare time, I went to visit the little church. All the walls, including those of the gallery, were plastered with In Memoriam notices for men killed in the war. Most of them had died on the Russian front. Only then did I realise what the war, and Hitler's ambitions, had meant to Germany in lost manhood. There were hundreds of notices. Every family in the town must have been bereaved.
Food became the overruling consideration in the advance on Fortress Holland. Elaborate plans were made to pour in supplies of all kinds, by air, canal, road and sea, whendam, WhatGOO, he captured the key battery at Mcrvillc. But that is another story—described in By Air to Battle, the olficial account published in 1945, to which I have also referred.  On the other hand
